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#. Brow Inthe town of Dunham there lived a} a nomi a 
But they 2 J ot stand, not the temperate an 
a. iy fe man whom we quabeetmen tention) moderate use of the article.— 




























































ER, ; \tim to intemperance. I hardly could 

1 EMIST in respect to true wey euperer i | make e reply. When I found words, I 

‘Just look at me,’ he would say, ‘I’ve |told him it was not strange, perhaps, that 

— olen my bitters every morning, noon, | Lincoln should have died thus suddenly, 

woe os . ahha terderat {and I should not be surprised to hear that! 

iam nee -pctinnaee ogg drank. t none jhe too had passed away in a similar man- 

. Sepiived peaceably wit oy -neigh- ner. He was not more secure from the 

. so rapragd ont Vopr ae ne, effects of intoxicating drink than the rest 
‘ES. used my family well. I drink no more 


































































































nade see In the neighborhood of Mr. Jones there; 4 fow weeks rolled by, and the village 
ous lind half a dozen of his intimate friends, | t., concerning the sudden deaths of 

a of them about his own age. The’ adams and Lincoln had ceased. In one 
se seipie mi. Glaring eyes, and glowing, bloated of my evening rambles I passed by the 

















For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE MODERATE DRINKER. 





| 


wasabout sixty years of age, free and so-| 
cal in his deportment, and like many | 
other persons, considered moderate drink- | 
ing not only healthful but thought it was 
commended in the Scriptures. He quoted 
very glibly the passage where Paul advis- 
gs Timothy ‘ to take a little wine for his 
stomach’s sake.’ Unfortunately Eben did 
ptobey these words of Paul in every 

ar. He used gin and rum asa 
substitute for a ‘little wine for the stom- 
gh’s sake,’ and purchased both articles 
ata low tavern near which he lived. 

Mr. Jones was a farmer, in very mode- 
rate circumstances, and came into our) 
village every morning with a can of milk) 
in each hand, from which he supplied 
customers. His breath was always taint- 
ed:with the fumes of a morning dram, and 
atguch times his acquaintances did not 
hesitate to express themselves freely re- | 
specting his so-called temperance princi- 
ples. This generally led to a lengthy 
discussion on Eben’s part to prove that 
he was right and every one else wrong, 





liquor now than when I first began, and | 
tavealways been able to control my ap-| 
petite. If Iam not as respectable a man | 
wany one else in town, then there’s not 
arespectable man init. I am no hypo- 


| ite; Ido just as I say I will in all of 


ny business relations, and I desire every | 
one else to do the same by me.’ 

He had but one argument, and one set | 
of words to defend himself, and here we} 


have given them. | 
| 


faces of each of them, bore unmistakable 
evidence of the demon’s presence. They 
were all poor, and the only pleasure they 


@ eijoyed was centred in rum, sugar, and 


from long-continued and ex- 
cessive use of intoxicating 
drink. Excessive use, under- 


I always thought Mr. Adams 


| I hope, a lesson to his friends 
bits.’ 


you will profit by the lesson, 
for you are certainly on the 
same road to destruction.— 
You cannct see yourself as 


went beyond the bounds of 
discretion. This will prove, 


who have like immoderate ha- 


‘Then, Mr. Jones, I hope 


others see you. You do not 
drink for your stomach’s sake 
only, but to gratify an inordi- 
nate desire, brought on by 
habit. Take the advice.of a 
friend, and quit it at once.’ 
Without another word he 
turned upon his heel and left the yard.— 
The next morning he came as _ usual, and 
in a somewhat subdued manner related 


had, without a moment’s warning, died 
about 4 o’clock that morning, another vic- 


of his companions. He was about to 
make some reply, when I turned from 
him and went into the house, for I was 
sick at heart listening to his foolish 
efforts to uphold moderate drinking. He 
gathered up his cans, and went quickly 
way. 

The two drunkards were buried. Few 
persons attended their funeral. Most of 
those who followed them to the grave 
were their boon companionsinsin. Such 
the drunkard’s end. 


| house of Mr. Jones, and saw the doctor 
|tying his horse to a tree in front of the 
| house of Mr. Edwards, a near neighbor of 


| Eben’s, and a brother patron of the village 


we in an exhausted state. 


the toddy-stick. The tavern was their| = 
ri and rum their creed. The land- | * Ah, doctor, who is sick here?’ said I. 
wes their spiritual teacher, who ‘I understand Mr. Edwards has been 


| 
“a a = ow arene pot the | imbibing rather freely of late, to drown 
vet, ~ hen | 7 pa = a verted | TOUDe, and this afternoon has had two 
e poor victim seldom departe tien tte.) f. Si t hi t 

ftom the faith. Friends, interested in the | ai ta but littl “or ri art -" = 
Wall-being of these companions of Eben’s,|" 

8 i P z . | The doctor went in, and found Mr. 
had exhausted all their efforts in showing | E 

| 


them their danger, but without avail.— 
‘Rum was not injuring them,’ they would 
iy, ‘and their prospects of life and health 
Were as good as any of those old fanatics 
who pretended to beso temperate.’ ‘I've 
Aight to drink as much as I please, so 
don’t preach to me,’ was ever their answer. 
Let us see how far they were correct. 


ete | 


r, Agents 








One Sunday morning Mr. Jones called, 
usual, at the house of the writer, to 
Wetve'the daily quantity of milk. When 

had measured it out, he remarked with 
Much gravity, that his neighbor, Mr. 

had died very suddenly the night 


‘What!’ said I, ‘is it possible? Isaw 
ma day or two since about his business, 
ing as robust as ever. Pray what 
Was the matter ? 
*The doctor said his death was caused 


dwards in a very excited state of mind, 
| bordering on delirium. He called the 
|doctor an old fool. Wanted to know 
| what he came to see him for. The doc- 
tor replied that he heard he was sick, and 
came to see if he could get him well. 

‘Me sick,’ said Mr. Edwards, ‘ who 
said I was sick? Give me the gin bottle 
on the shelf there, that’s all the medicine 
I want. Just hand me the gin, if you 
please.’ 

* My dear sir, you cannot heve any gin 
now. You are excited enough without 
being made more so by liquor. It is that 
which has brought you to your present 
state.’ 

The man made a desperate attempt to 
leap from his bed. He cursed the doctor, 
and swore vengeance upon his head, but 
the latter succeeded in allaying his ex- 
citement, and he finally lay upon the pil- 








THE DROWNED BOY. 


He soon gave| 
signs of repose, and during this interval|upon a stone. But he could not continue |He still kept on the even tenor of his 


of quiet the doctor learned that fora num-|there long. The cool, damp air chilled way, peddling milk, preaching moderation, 
the startling fact that his friend Lincoln|ber of days he had appeared depressed in| his frame, and he arose once more to hast- jas he said it was found in holy writ, but 


mind, from some unknown cause, and had) 
indulged more than usual in ardent spi-| 
rits, evidently to drown his feelings. The! 
night before he had complained of severe| 


lirium. 
from that hour until his death, the inebri- | 


ate did not recover the use of his reason. 
At midnight the neighborhood resounded 





flocked to his bedside, to see him die} 


a fearful death. Before the morning's} 


earth for the landlord to ruin. 
was buried. His remaining friends seem-| 


loss of their companions. 


knew that thousands of others had gone 
the same way, and yet would not be con- 
vinced that they were committing slow 
suicide with the same poison their wretch- 
ed companions had used. 

Two months more rolled away. It was 
now the early part of autumn. Mr. Wil- 
liams, one of the remaining two left of the 
circle of the landlord’s nearest friends, 
was one day removing some boards filled 
with nails, parts of an old house recently 
torn down in the neighborhood. He had 
on thin shoes, and having occasion to 
mount the pile, thoughtlessly trod upon a 
sharp nail, which pierced his shoe, and 
entered some distance into his foot. The 
pain was excessive. He immediately left 
his work, and reached home with difficulty. 
Every care and attention was bestowed 
upon him. Contrary to the expectations 
of his physician and ériends, the wound 
seemed to heal, and at the end of a week’s 
careful nursing, he was able to walk a 
short distance. In three days more he 
did a little work, and towards evening 
thought he would visit his old favorite 
place of resort; where he was welcomed 
by the landlord and some of his friends. 
During the evening he was of course af- 
fectionately invited by the landlord to 
drink. At first hedeclined. His friends 
urged, telling him that he needed some- 
thing strengthening. At length he suf- 
fered himself to be led, as a lamb to the 
slaughter, to the bar, where the glasses 
were soon filled with brandy, and as 
quickly emptied of their contents. 


you'll feel better after this, 
and rest soundly to-night.— | 
You may take my word for it! 
that you will be hard at work | 
again in less than two days.’ 

Williams said not a word, | 
but sadly looking out of the| 
window a few moments, he | 
took a seat on a rough settle, 
and then commenced reading | 
a daily paper. He continued | 
this but a short time, when his 
brain began to grow light, a! 
disagreeable sensation crept | 
through his entire frame. In- | 
stinctively he started for) 
home as fast as possible.— | 
There was no moon. The) 
night was dark, and Williams | 
proceeded down the road over | 
the grass-plat that lay between | 
the regular path and the stone | 
wall, Feeling somewhat ex- 
hausted and delirious, he sat down to rest | 





en home. He had gone but a short dis- | 
tance further, when turning aside towards | 
the road to avoid a large stone which lay | 
in his path, he suddenly fell prostrate into 


bruised, and he was nearly stunned by 
the fall. It was a long while before he 
could get up and find his way home. His 


sank within her when she learned his true 
condition. Unnerved as she was she 


was again sent for. 


ly healed up, became painful again; the 
old fever returned, and there was every 
indication of a relapse, with little hope of 
recovery. 

The next time I saw him, and the last, 
was one morning when I happened to pass 
his house, where I saw a window oper 
and friends standing around his bed-side. 
I approached the window. The poor man 


upon their minds. Tears flowed like rain 
down their cheeks, and before they left 
the hall that night, they with many others 
signed the pledge. In a few days friends 
came forward and supplied them freely 
with the necessaries of life, for they both 
were wretchedly poor. A few weeks pass- 
ed on, and they still kept the pledge.— 
Strong hopes for their final success were 
cherished, and sympath flowed in from all 
quarters. But alas! the old appetite still 
clung to them closer than a brother, and 
they battled day and night to drive it off, 
but it seemed in vain. Their appetites 
advised them to take a little cider. They 
did so, and received it with hearty wel- 
come. The cider was soon laid aside, and 
the landlord welcomed them next, with a 
grin of satisfaction. The two men drank, 
drank, drank, day after day, till they both 
died within a short time of each other, 
miserable drunkard’s deaths ; one of them 


| suffering the horrors of delirium tremens. 


Where was Mr. Jones all this time ?— 


I am happy to say, making but few con- 
verts. He lived to see all of those half 
dozen friends and neighbors of his die 
|Shameful and disgraceful deaths, without 


pain in his head and stomach, since which|a gutter, the surface of which was paved, being admonished of his own perilous con- 
time the fever came on, with spells of de-|with large rough stones, and dug three | dition. 


He was now the only one left in 


The doctor prescribed medicine, | feet below the surface of the ground. His | that neighborhood who indulged in intox- 
and left, to attend other patients; but/face, hands and limbs, were very much |icating drinks. He missed his friends, 


| but the landlord missed them more than 
jhe. The remainder of his history is soon 
told, a fitting capstone to the facts which 


with his shrieks and cries. The neighbors | poor wife met him at the door. Her heart | have already been given the reader, and 


|should serve as a fearful warning to those 
|who believe in the safety of ‘ moderate 


dawn his spirit took its flight to another dressed his wounds, and hurried him to ‘drinking.’ 

world. There was another victim less on|bed as soon as possible. About midnight; One day in the fall of the same year that 
Edwards|he was taken violently sick. The doctor | Prince and Chandler died, Mr. Jones was 
He came, and pre-| 
ed for a while sadly affected at the sudden|scribed what seemed likely to be bene-|his house. The weather had been rather 
They knew/ficial. In the course of the following day |cool and damp for a day or two, and he 
that rum was the cause of this loss. They|the wounded foot, which had before near- | had worked quite hard to get in his pota- 


at work in a field, not far distant from 


| toes, and other produce, for the market. 
| Towards the close of the day it began to 
rain, but wishing to finish his work, which 
| was nearly completed, he continued his 
\tabor, and when his task was ended 
he was drenched with rain to the skin.— 
About midnight he began to experience 
symptoms of approaching fever, and 
headache. His wife nursed him as well 


as she knew how, until morning, when 
set in his head, and every few moments he finding he did not grow better, she sent 
was seized with convulsive twitchings, | for the physician, who came, and admin- 
and sudden contortions of the body. All \istered the usual treatment in cases of fe- 
through the previous night his delirium|ver- In a day or two he began to get 
was so great that it was necessary for | better, but not well enough to leave his 
three stout men to hold him in his bed.— | bed. He asked his wife on one occasion 
I remained at the window till he breathed | to give him a little gin from the closet for 
his last, and then moved slowly and si-.|his throat felt quite parched, and he 
lently away. I could not help thinking|thought it would do him good. ‘The 
of the arguments in favor of moderate | doctor advised me,’ said she, ‘not to let 
drinking as used by Mr. Jones, and the you have a particle during your sickness, 
kind advice of the friendly landlord, con-|as it will provoke the fever, and excite 
trasting them all with the language of | the system. No, husband, I cannot doit. 
Scripture, ‘ No drunkard shall inherit the) We would have been much better off if 
kingdom of God.’ ‘Look not upon the| you had never tasted a drop.’ 


lay frothing at the mouth, his eyes were 





wine when it is red,’ &c. Thus was left 
another widow, and other children to 
mourn a father’s loss. ' He was buried like 
the rest; the world wagged on, and his 
memory soon faded away. 

In the spring’of the next year, the cele- 
brated temperance lecturer, Mr. Gough, 
came into the town, and held forth one 
evening to an overflowing audience. Mr. 
Prince and Mr. Chandler, after some 
powerful appeals from those interested in 
their moral welfare, were induced to at- 





‘There,’ said the host, ‘I’m confident 





itend. Great was the impression made 






‘If you knew how I feel, wife, you 
would satisfy my desire immediately. My 
mouth and throat are parching up.’ 

‘Husband, you have often said you 
were not like others who indulged in 
drink ; that you could at any time refrain 
from it at your own pleasure. You must 
deny yourself now. I will run dowa 


stairs and bring you a bowl of good warm. 
drink, which will be better for you. Take. 
courage, and I know all will turn out well.’ 

She procured the drink, and in a mo- 
ment was with him again. He partogkiog 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








the draught, which seemed to relieve him 
of the dreadful thirst he had experienced, 
and in a few moments he fel) asleep. It 
was evening. Taking advantage of her 
husband's repose, the wife took the lamp 
and went down stairs, for the purpose of 
going to a neighbor's house upon a short 
errand. As she passed through the door- 
way into the yard, a sudden gust of wind 
blew the door from her grasp, and it clos- 
ed with such a noise as to wake Mr. Jones harmony abound, and I never heard of her 
from his sleep. Finding the lamp remov- | whipping them at all.’ "Tis even so !— 
ed, he called to his wife to bring a light | And I should like to tell Mrs. A. the 

P ew - grand cause of her failure. She has not 
and more drink, for his thirst was insup- | 


yet learned to govern herself, and it i not 
portable. No one answered. He con- therefore surprising that her family is 
cluded that his wife had gone out for a’ poorly governed. ; 
short time. He could endure his thirst| Mrs. B. has a daughter, Catherine, 
no longer. Weak as he was, he threw a|#D0ut the same age with the daughter of 


. . |Mrs. A. Not i Catheri - 
blanket over his shoulders, and determin- | z A kala ge " ope pao 


‘ . | mitted in a 
ed to help himself to a draught of gin, | lessness as above related, and Mrs. B.’s 
It| treatment of it reveals her secret of family 


acquitted herself. \ Mrs. B. is another 
mother in the same neighborhood. Mrs. 


children, Says Mrs. A., ‘I talk a great 
deal more to my children than Mrs. B. 
does. I frequently scold them most se- 
verely, and sometimes whip them, until I 
think they will never disobey me again.— 
And yet, how noisy, careless, disobedient, 
my children are! Mrs. B. says but little 
to her children, and yet her family move 
like elock-work. Order, neatness, and 





whatever the consequences might be. 
was dark in the passage way. He groped government. 

along feebly, holding on the bannisters,| ‘Catherine, my daughter, can you tall 
until in his weakness he grew bewildered, | ™© 7 uw tag oo Oe Sow ‘led 
and fainting at the head of the stairs, _ a _ P 
from the top to the bottom, and breaking | 

his neck, died almostinstantly. Thus he! ‘ Why did you not wipe it up, my 
was found by his wife. Frantic she rush- | er) rela Poo ie: 
adite the emgubes: foe eee They | On getting engaged on something else, I 
could not bring him to life. The vital | forgot it. 

spark had fled. Thus the man who prid-| 


| ‘Well, my daughter, when you do 
ed himself upon his moderation died at an | Wrong you should try to repair it to the 


hour and in a mannerhe knew not of.— best of yous ability, and as soon as ae" 
His love of strong drink was the cause of | sible. Get the mop and wipe it =P 


tea-kettle.’ 


. ._ | try not to do so again.’ 
his death. We cannot dwell upon his| “Catherine immediately does as she is 
case longer. He was the last of that cir-| pid ; remarking, ‘I will try and be more 


cle of men who helped to fill the purse of| careful another time.’ : 
a sordid landlord,who, knowing that his vic- | Mrs. A. may be found in almost every 
tims were dying at his hands, still persist- | Community. Mrs. B., though perhaps a 


: , : |More rare personage, yet graces many 
ob in vending the deadly poison as long) fnilies in our land —Britch Mothers 
as there was a mouth left to drink it. In) Journal. 


the short space of three months he died | 
also, and the tavern was closed. Mercy | 
had held out its arms long enough, but 
they all rushed from them to certain des- 
truction. Who is safe even in the modc-| 
rate use of intoxicating drink? This is a 
plain, but true story. Let all who read| 
it learn from it a lesson, for he that think- 
eth he standeth is often the first to fall. | 





For the Companion. 
THR DROWNED BOY. 

*Tis gone! the spark of life is quenched, 

The little heart has ceased its rapid beating— 
The cheek is cold—the golden locks all drenched ; 

And the young soul is gone to heavenly greeting ! 
See, yonder is his little boat 

Awaiting but his hand to guide its motion,— 
Nay, little argosy, ’tis thine to float 

Alone, unguided, to the boundless ocean. 


Ah, scarce an hour ago, these eyes, 
So fixed and leaden, danced with life and gladness,— | 
Like ever mild and beaming summer skies, | 
That ne’er grew sullen with a cloud of sadness ! | 





THE FAMILY. 


oa 


Theee lips, that but a brief hour past, 


A. wonders why Mrs. B. has so very good | hills 


ita few moments ago, when I filled the: 


) 


a ttaral 1, and started for- 
ward’ in tho dikootert of the neighboring 
Mr. Rodney, the copious dis- 
charge of blood from the wound made by 
his ball, and observing that the bear stag- 
gered in his gait, followed on after him, 
expecting soon to see him fall. The bear 
moved slowly, but steadily, on, never 
once looking back at his pursuer, but 
keeping up a low moan or growl indicative 
of pain or anger, or both combined.— 
Having reached the base of the steepest 
and highest hill in the group, he began 
the ascent with a still slower pace and 
| deeper growls. Mr. Rodney was only a 
few paces in the rear and gaining upon 
him every moment. At last, when near 
the summit of the hill, he came quite up 
with the bear, whose steps, staggering 
and slow, seemed faltering with fatigue 
|and loss of blood. Thinking that only a 
|slight push was needed to bring him to 
| the ground, Mr. Rodney gave the bear a 
severe punch with the butt end of his gun. 
The blow seemed to recall both strength 
and spirit to the now enraged and despe- 
rate beast. Turning quickly and sharply 
round, he stood within a few feet of his 
pursuer, upon whom he manifestly pro- 
posed to make an immediate attack. 

Mr. Rodney comprehended the full peril 
of his position ina moment. He had no 
weapon but his gun, which he had not 
reloaded after the first discharge. To de- 
fend himself with it by blows was utterly 
impossible, considering the size and mas- 
sive weight of the bear. The only hope 
of escape was a retreat down the hill, 
which he began at once with rapid strides, 

The bear, accelerated in his speed by 
the momentum of the descent, and perhaps 
also by pain and anger, rushed headlong 
after him. From erag to rock, and from 
|Tock to crag, the planter leaped with an 
|agility and speed incredible almost to 
jhimself. Well he knew that, once within 
|reach of those terrible jaws gaping to rend 
jand devour him, his wife would be a 
| widow and his children fatherless, before 
{he could commend himself and them to 
|the mercy of Heaven in a prayer. 

Every moment seemed to increase the 
| speed and fierceness of the bear. When 
| the chase began he was only a few feet in 
| the rear of the planter. At the bottom of 
the hill, which they had now reached, the 
distance between them was lessened by 
nearly half. 

Mr. Rodney, although hard pressed and 
| with no time to loge, ventured to cast one 
backward glance at his pursuer. The 
sight was enough to strike even his stout 











CORRECTING A FAULT. 

* Well, Sarah, I declare! you are the| 
worst girl I know of in the whole coun- | 

‘Why, mother, what have I done? | 

‘See there! how you have spilled wa-| 
ter in my pantry! get out of my sight; I| 
cannot bear to look upon you—you care- 
less girl !’ 

* Well, mother, I couldn’t help it.’ | 

Mrs. A., the mother, is a very worthy | 
woman, but very ignorant of the art of| 
family government. Sarah, her daughter, | 
is a heedless girl of ten years. She is| 
very much disposed to remove things out 
of their proper places, and seldom stops 
to put them in again. On the occasion 
referred to above, she had been sent to| 
put water into the tea-kettle, and had very 
carelessly spilled a considerable portion of | 
it on the pantry floor. After the above) 
conversation, which, on the part of the| 
mother, sounded most like successive | 
claps of thunder on the ears of her daugh- | 
ter, Sarah escaped in a pouting manner, | 
into an adjoining room, and her mother 
wiped up the slops in the pantry. 

Well, thought I, my dear Mrs. A., if! 
that is the way you treat your daughter, 
you will probably find it necessary to wipe | 
after her a great many times more, if you | 
both live. Such family government as| 
here set forth, seems to me liable to sev- | 
eral serious objections. 

The reproof was too boisterotis. Chil- 
dren can never be frightened into a know- 
ledge of error, or into conviction of crime. | 
It is their judgment, and their taste for 
neatness and order, which need training, 
and not their ears. 

It was'too unreasonable. The child 
was, indeed, careless; but she had done| 
nothing to merit the title of ‘the worst | 
gitlin the country.’ Children are sensi- | 
ble of injustice, and very soon find it dif- | 
ficult to respect those who unjustly treat | 
them. 

It was too passionate.- The mother 
seemed to be boiling over with displeasure | 
and disgust, and, under this excitement, | 
she despised her darling child ; the very | 
same that in a very short time afterwards, 
when the storm had blown by, she was 
ready to embrace in her arms as almost 
the very image of perfection. 

It was inefficient. Sarah retired, under 
the idea that her mother was excited for 
a'very little thing, which she could not 

Phus she blamed her mother, and 








|cal strength, at once determined upon| 


heart with terror. The tongue of the 
bear, red and swollen, protruded from his 
|mouth ; white foam covered his lips; the 
| teeth, sharp and shining, were visible in 
the jaws open already for the seizure of 
jhis victim; the ears were thrown back 


Lay on a mother’s cheek like bursting roses, 
Are now as lilies crushed by sudden blast— 
1n whose soft folds still loveliness reposes. 
His mother !—who shall bear the tale,— 
That this her tender bud she loved and cherished— 
ns bree ares er | close to the head, like those of an angry 
C. B. 8r. Joan. | horse, and a stream of fire seemed to issue 
Seg ea {from the sockets of the glaring eyeballs. 
THE RUN FOR LIFE. | Escape, longer than for a few moments, 
Philip Rodney, a planter living in the| seemed now utterly impossible. A dis- 
interior of Arkansas, had missed several | tance of more than a mile lay between the 
hogs from the pen in which he was fatten-| planter and his home. Thick bushes and 
ing them for the autumn. The pen was brambles impeded every foot of the way 
built at the base of a high hill which hid/as far as the hog-pen, near which he must 
it from the house, and just on the edge of| pass to emerge from the jungle in the di- 
an upland jungle or thicket of under- |rection of the house. To deviate from 
growth, which extended along to the near- | the path he had come, which was partially 
est spur of some neighboring hills, which | trodden down by the transit of himself 
swelled upward to a height almost en-|and the bear over it, and by the occasion- 
titling them to be called a mountain range. | al visits of the latter from the hills to the 
Surprised at the loss of his hogs, Mr.| pen, would be to entangle himself in the 
Rodney determined to keep a strict watch, | undergrowth, and fall an immediate vic- 
and, if possible, detect the depredator|tim to the rapacity of his pursuer, whose 
upon his property. heavy bulk enabled him to force a swifter 
One morning, just at dawn of day, he| passage through the thicket. Along this 
heard the squeal of a hog in the direction| path, therefore, Mr. Rodney darted: with 
of his pen. Springing out of bed and/the speed of a man conscious that his life 
putting on his garments, he hurried to| depended upon the fleetness of his foot.— 
the rescue of the squealing porker. As | Half the distance between the hill and the 
soon as he came in sight of the pen, he|pen had been passed. Only a hand- 
saw a huge bear, with a hog in his mouth | breadth of space intervened between the 
and fore-paws, leisurely retreating to the planter and the muzzle of the bear, out- 
thicket. Returning to the house for his|stretched and open to seizehim. The hot 
gun, a trusty rifle, of large bore, he soon | foam spattered over him, and the hotter 
came back to the pen. The bear and hog’ breath almost blistered his skin through 
had both disappeared. the thick covering of his clothes. There 
Mr. Rodney, who was a bold adventur-|—he’s gone. No! the sharp crack of a 
ous man, of high courage and great physi- | rifle rings through the woods, and the 
bear springs forward and falls dead across 
pursuit. The blood of the mutilated hog|the legs of the planter, who had been 
making a distinct mark upon the ground, | thrown, by his death leap, prostrate on 
made it an easy matter to follow the track | the ground. 
of its captor. Entering the thicket and} A hunter going early that morning to 
going forward a short distance, Mr. Rod-|join his comrades in the chase for deer, 
ney saw the bear, some forty or fifty steps chancing to cross the path of Mr. Rodney 
in advance of him, deliberately munching | and the bear, saw the peril of the former, 
the hog for his morning meal. To raise | and, firing from a close distance, sent a 
his rifle, aim and fire, were the work of| heavy rifle ball through the brain of the 
but a moment. The bear fell, apparently | latter. There was a feast of bear meat 
lifeless, in his tracks, at the crack of the/ for many days at the house of the hospit- 
an. |able planter, at which, we may be sure, 
Feeling certain, from the range of his! the hunter aforesaid was the most honor- 








aim and the plump fall of the bear, that! ed of the guests.— Home Journal. 
he was killed outright, Mr. Rodney ap- af nol SU 
proached with the view of taking a nearer VINEGAR. 


within fow yards of where, he lays the| re is © fact, given in Blackwood's 
bear, to the great surprise of the planter, | Magazine, showing the danger of Msing 
rose slowly up, looked fiercely back, gave vinegar as it is said to be sometimes used 


by young ladies :—A few years ago, & 
young lady, in easy circumstances, enjoy- 
ed good health; she was plump, had a 
good appetite, and a complexion blooming 
with roses and lilies. She began to look 
upon her plumpness with suspicion; for 
her mother was very fat, and she was 
afraid of becoming like her. According- 
ly, she consulted a woman, who advised 
her to take a glass of vinegar daily. The 
young lady followed her advice, and her 
plumpness diminished. She was delighted 


with the success of the experiment, and | from the coveted indulgence the divineney 
continued it for more than a month. She 


will have fled. Such things, we SAY agin 
began to have a cough; but it was dry at as this occurrence in the car, happen 
its commencement, and was considered as ana . 
a slight cold, which would go off. Mean- day, and till insolent audacity and : 
time, from dry it became moist; a slow | Sensibility are banished ftom Society, » 
fever came on, and a difficulty of breath-| have but the choice between a STAVE log 
ing; her body became lean, and wasted| ora smile at the matter. Let us be phi 


away; night sweats, swelling of the feet losophical,-which our young friends doy} 
and of the legs succeeded, and a diarrhae | understand, (except in practice, whe, 


Cnententon a5 often surpass us,) and make the best gf 
We at least who love children, and apne. 
ciate the beauty and vigor of the 

expanding capacities among them, Whig 
are the germs of all those powers whi 


Watere re-eneerr ; shall be the adornment and strength Of te 
Poor little boy! He was tired and rest- |next generation, and of the nobl 


less with the weary day's travel, and want- which shall redeem it,—feel rude chai 
ed very much some pleasant change— | ang hasty denials to be unwise in dei 

something to amuse—to break the tedium iwith them. Let us not lightly thw 
of the journey ; and that inviting Prospect | and grieve little children ; but make oy, 


from the car window, which had just been | i 46 influences harmonious and benignay 
offered him by a benevolent gentleman, as is generally in propitious circumatancs 
who sympathized with the little fellow’s | their ownindividual development, B 
evident fatigue and weariness, was just | 
ar he wished for, and would ‘most en-| THE TITHINGMAN. 
Joy; and as he had been looking with | Very lucky indeed is it for the quiet 
longing eyes all day towards the seat, and ieee me le in meeting this mg 
ae pri ee the |r, that our church authorities doi 


and | bow a custom of olden time. It seems 
apple orchards, and queer brown farm-| thet our good forefathers—who hid, 


houses, and sunny meadows, with now | : 
| proper horror of irreverence and thought. 
and then a tuft of flowers nodding in the | a 


|] in the h f God—appointed 
distance, (though he could not be quite | <> inte hae eng: 
sure whether they were daisies like those 


| tithingmen, who were expected to iti 
aa : |themselves a terror to that unfoztumt 
in his mamma’s garden at home, or flowers | class of church-goers, who very thought 
new, and yet more wonderful and beauti- | lessly and without any sort of discrit 
ful, which he had never seen,)—to specu- 


, . \tion, were continually nodding assent 
late at such a distance was very unsatis- 


| the words of th her. It i 
factory, and he earnestly wished he might} si gue saccne ee 


i i | awake office, and caused some people ty 
have a nearer view of the varied scenes he |open their eyes on Sundays, who didyt 
tts acon i which, though they vanishsd | see very clearly at other times. Here i 
flash-like, almost as soon as seen, were so |a description of his duties as given by Mr, 
full of interest and beauty, and offered so | Rdmund Quine 

strong an attraction to the fresh faculties | The tithin i. as a badge of his offte 
of a child. er ve 


carried a long staff, on one end of which 
And poor little fellow! no wonder he| was a fox’s tail, and on the other a fe 


should feel dissatisfied, and cry silently, | acy rage It Sed Biperions when 

; .| any of the congregation indulged in 
though the gentleman opposite looked an | —which they did sometimes, then, tho 
noyed, and muttered something about 


: d é | such faults are not known in our day—to 
‘spoiled children,’ * nuisance,’ &c. No, | walk stealthily along to where the slim 


poor little boy! we say again, and sym- | berer was sitting, and, if a female, tickle 
pathize with him heartily, remembering her _ with the fox’s tail, and if amale 
tmahing of our own chidhoed, the ie Rims petty omar baton th 
reality and acuteness of its occasional | method was very efficacious in its efféth— 
griefs, and the bitterness of its disappoint- | very. 
ments ; for just as the gentleman who had | wx 
offered Willie the seat, had risen to assist | — cane te had sks ada 
the little fellow over the back of that| mouth shall be filled wie gravel.—Solomon. 
double space in which he had been sitting| Bessie Blake was a little girl some sit 
alone, and the unoccupied half of which | years old. One morning as she stood be 
he intended for Willie, a showily dressed | fore the glass, pinning a large red roe 
7 $ upon the bosom of her apron, her mother 
person, with a face of assurance, entered 


called her to take care of the baby a fe" 
the car, and though she must have com- minutes. Now Bessie wanted just the 
prehended the scene, as the child, with his | to go out in the garden to play, so sh 


happy face directed toward the long-de- | Went very unwiilingly. 7 j 
sired station before the window, took the ,. Her mother bade her sit down in be 

1 \ hemd—tho ved hi little chair, placed the baby carefully ia 
geatloman's hen fil piepeetecgmane tay lap, and left the room. The red 0 
would-be lady, disregarding it all, in- 


| instantly attracted the little one’s atten 
stantly and abruptly secured the vacant) tion, and quick as thought the chubby lit 


seat, and disposing her ample skirts to her | tle fingers grasped it, and before ye 
satisfaction, filled at least two thirds of Could say, WA ot bar rag | 
the vacancy, and quite intercepted and | "°° Ws crushed and scattered. 


. | Was so angry that she struck the babyt 
obscured with the two great bows and hard blow. The baby, like all other b 
flowers of her bonnet, the entire yiew from bies, screamed right lustily, The mother 


the window. This piece of effrontery no | hearing the uproar, ran to see what tht 
gentleman could resent. The one of whom | matter was. Bessie, to save hereet 
I write was obliged quietly to take his|P°ishment, pena beer pre end 
ag y tle brother Bennie who was playing in ti 
seat, though he turned half way round and room, had struck the baby as hard «ast 
tried to comfort poor Willie, and finally | could. } 
succeeded, by pleasant converse, in bring-| Benny, although he declared his mar 
ing a smile to the tired little face. Kind- cence, aaah aan Actes ve 
hearted gentleman! He appreciated the |*'° 8° Tchly deserved. Bessie w 
piognancy of childhood’s ‘ insignificant’ 


school soon after, but she did noted 
sorrows, and doubtless thought it some- 


happy. That night, as she lay in henlit 
tle trundle-bed, she could not go to sleep 
what hard for the little fellow he had en- 
deavored to befriend. But such things 


for thinking of the dreadful wrong she 
had committed against her brother 
happen every day. There is much want tm ts le —, 
of consideration, arising from selfishness When morning came, however, there! wa 
and ignorance, among men and women, of a bunch in her throat; she could pe 
the feelings of little children, and much in; 3 
carelessness in the matter of their enjoy- 
ments. We too often hear the words, 


make up her mind to confess the si 
‘Wait till you are grown, and then you 


can_gratify yourself, child, to your hear, 
content,” addressed to wistful. imaci.... 
children, who innocently crave s mei, | 
dicted pleasure, or forbidden pn. 
which it is simply too much trouble 
children of a larger growth to Secure 4, 
them; they who deny them, forget: 
when that blessed season of childhood hy 
passed, the halo that surrounded all 4 

will almost surely have passed too, nj 
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did not seem so great as the night 
It was not much after all, her ‘silly heaft 
said. As: day after day passed,» Bess? 








felt the burden less and less, and sé 
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f TAs heave fallen into the same sin|for a bed ; and from which we removed|hammer and saw, and almost as many 
me had a temptati P ted itself, | her to more comfortable quarters, where|chips, and never ceases from his labor 
vat for asad event. One morning when | she was nursed, while we provided for her | until he reaches the little thief, no matter 
“she came from scebool, she found Benny |every want. O how I wish youyhad been | how deep he lies, in the very centre some- 
gick with @ frightful throat distemper.—|there, to see her, after she had been! times of the largest oak, and’drags hiv: 
le had been sick all the forenoon. He | warmed and fed, opening her eyes as her | from his hiding hole, and swallows him 
continued to grow worse, and the next|soul seemed to return to its wonted place, | down. 7 
evening he die and from thence look out upon Christian-| How wonderful! but it would take one 
Poor Bessie! it seemed as if her heart|ity as it now surrounded her, and hear |a whole week to tell you half the curious 
would break. Kind friends tried to com- | her say; wu vile ways in which God supplies the wants of 
fort her. They told her that he was hap-| ‘1 want to be a Christian. the birds of the air, so that not one among 
py that he had gone to live with the Sa-|  ‘*And so you shall, Eliza, if you will | the many millions of them ever lies him 
your who loved little children, and if she| give God yonr heart ; there is mercy for [sawn Nie soft little nest at night with- 
was good, she would go and see him, jall that seek.” out having been fully fed, and scarcely 
tho 4 he could not come again to her. O how glad I am that I found this great | one that does not sing, and whistle, and 
“Qh!” said the child, I am not crying | truth in the Gospel of Jesus Christ ; how|chirp, all day, as he flies through the 
pecause he has gone to Heaven, but be-|glad I am that I can take this blessed, heavens, for very joy. : 
cause I told that lie about him, because | blessed truth even to the repenting felon, And now for the beautiful fact that I 
he got the punishing which belonged tojsaying; ‘‘ Ho every one that thirsteth,| told you was taught to children by the 
ge. Fora long time she refused to. be|draw nigh, Whosoever will, let him come |lesson. What isit? What did he say 
comforted. and take the waters of life freely." With after telling us that they neither sow nor 
Several years have passed. Bessie is | the uplifted cross and Christ, poor Eliza| reap, nor gather into barns? 
now of woman’s size, but the remembrance | and I went right to the throne of grace, | , aes this—Are ye not much better 
of that lie yet stings her soul to the quick. and boldly and exrnestly were we there | than they? 
“Ittook less than one moment to utter it, | pleading, when she heard a voice saying, | In what respect are you of more impor- 
put years have not effaced the sorrow and |in gentle accents, Thy sins are forgiven | tance than the little birds of the air? 
shame which followed it.—Congregation-|thee; and in this assurance she lived a| They were made to live a few months 
iit |month, and died in peace. To God be all| or years, and enliven the earth with their 
| glory, ** for, none but God such love can | grateful harmony, and then die and be 
A SURPRISE. | show.” |no more. You were made to live in 
An independent company of rangers | | heaven forever and ever. They were made 
were encamped on the Aguna Dulce, in| to praise God by their thankful notes for 
117, and were dependent upon their rifles | ‘Old man, I prithee, tell me why ja few days—you were made to praise him 
for subsistance, every man taking his turn | You always wear a smile, ;through eternity. Of how much more 
athunting. There was one man in this) Thane — toate and sad, | value then are you than many of them! 
company who invariably returned empty | F And what did his wonderful kindness 
hinded; and he became so notorious for not | ee og pe — Ito the fowls of the air teach you? Never 
furnishing his quota of meat, that his com- | Yet still light-hearted, blithe aa gay, |to distrust his goodness, never to fear that 
ions made it a standing rule to jest} You tread life’s weary stage.’ ae can forget to feed you also, and supply 
and jeer. After meeting with such ill | * * * . * all your necessary wants. 
success for a long time, he was persuad-| <]°l] tell thee all, my youthful friend,” Will God, think you, feed his birds and 
ed to adopt the Camanche deer dress, and} =‘ The good old man — \forget his babes? Shall he open his hand 
make one effort more. Accordingly he| ‘ Whate’er may hap, I always look }to the lark and the linnet, and hear the 
donned the undressed deerskin, the head, on oo —— side. ‘ | ery of the sparrow and the peep, lay up 
horns, and skin of the legs remaining at- trap a Seen i such abundance for the woodpecker and 
tached; and when he got down on all} Bat, if he will, can hen find | the robin, and fill nature’s honey cups for 
fours, he resembled, in the distance a real | A bright and sunny spot. | the humming bird, who is so delicate that 
buck. Off he started, amid the shouts of | the slightest change of wind may destroy 
him, and suffer the Savior’s little disciples 


of his companions, for the range; which, | 
as-soon as it was reached, ufforded a thou- | to go hungry? No, never. Every bird 
of the air, as he sings among the branches, 


sand opportunities to try his experiment. | 
Selecting what he thought was the best tells you it cannot be, and the history of 
every disciple of Jesus, from the apostles 


through the chaparral, he was pro- | 
- who stood with him on the mount, to the 


ceding along it slowly to reach the prai- 

rie, unmindful of anything but the deer, | last child who entered the kingdom, tells 

when'a panther, perched upon a branch, | you that it never was. 

and thinking it was sure enough a buck, | What a beautiful lesson! Children, 
lay it up in your hearts, and treasure it in 


sprang upon him, and stuck his claws deep | 
your memories, and if in the changes and 


intothe dry skin. The hunter rose up| 
with a yell; the panther bounded off with | chances of this poor world, poverty shall 
ever seem to threaten you with its priva- 


equal alarm and surprise; and although | 
nothing was spoken the apology seemed | tions, be not afraid; remember what you 
have heard this day in the Sermon on the 


mutual. 

Mount; think of the birds of the air, and 
know that the same God that always feeds 
|them, will in ways equally wonderful, pro- 
| vide for you. 




















LOOKING ON THE BRIGHT SIDE. 


‘I’ve lived and toiled for many a year 
Beneath the summer’s sun, 

And in the winter cold and drear 
My labor still went on: 

And in that varied course of years 
Did much of ill betide, 

But still [ always strove to look 
Upon the brightest side. 


‘ When sickness came, and hours of pain 
Dragged wearily along, 

And murmurings sad and murmuring vain 
Dropped from my feeble tongue, 

Kind hearts were there, and kindly words 
Fell softly on my ear, 

And loving ones were always nigh, 
My fainting heart to cheer. 


‘ And through a long and wearied life 
lve learned this lesson well— 
That in this world of care and strife, 
There’s more of good than ill ; 
And e’en in poverty and toil, 








“ ELIZA.” 

Here is a case of destitution and misery 

given in the Advocate and Journal by | Peace — us will abide ; 

ee te : e 
im ri avo fveed wi ind urenta| Soe gh conti hats dam 

| essie, there is a peach for you, the 
and an abundance of food and clothing be| finest I have seen this season,’ said Mr. 
CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
‘QUESTIONS FOR OUR PETS.’ 


THE FOWLS OF THE AIR. 























them by God ? | It was very beautitful—so ripe that it 
, tempted i i i lor. It 
wet ine fumily, ike wee the| empted in vain to rival the color was 
self-respect. This delicate creature, as | Dd a ek ait i Rarer, We |e 16. ae ei OS esse 
wetay at home would be disgrace and |;, sled with his provisions for their wants. | sick, and nothing tastes well to her, and 
| how it is literally teeming with the count- 
| sie on her errand of love. She went soft- 
otion | 
that she hoped would not be “unequal to es 
r ri , itchi | from th % 
Worse, if possible, than the first, and all | 7.0.000%s, BP lef, Soe, Heag i eee of | GOS The ponds 
wget her bread without work. | kill every one in the world. 
what they were made for.’ Only think of| Bessie happier than eating the peach 
germs of honesty and virtue were 
|I tell him what they were made for—to 
enemy, ‘ 
i che tock from her emeployers prop-| ; our youth the bitter water of experience, and 
(eal el ae jeder, The birds have indeed no need of store- | can restore the old purity. 
food for them, and all by ‘ the hand of beds 
speedy work. At the end of her term |for the beautiful humming bird. Small] TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 
| Did i the | L° , 
Were to ask for work, a recommendation | + talline agg ai Pes Aabthiud ; iy 
ard, and buzz about the few flowers, nur | 40 H i patented 
Qtited: but her last serving-ulace was a i e bub 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containi two full octaves of 
-,he wend-| the sweet drop that they contained. Who| 
$400. 
: It| HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
at last,,with a shawl drawn: closely | was God. |an 
Ang and two banks of Keys,—in Torewood case. Price 
ed women, who were waiting for their and the parts of them, in which the canker thee ome tg one and two sets of Reeds 
j MASON & HAMLIN, 


go. grateful for these blessings given | | Kohler to his little daughter. 
looked j y h th 
~The case is that of a young girl, of del- shimsahie enh quieter tpn Saeed ot 
leate constitution, who asked for and ob- | 
; : | | very tempting, for it was the first one Bes- 
Gir ae of several a ie od any | The Savior says the little birds sow not, |sie had seen this summer, yet she stood 
48'barns. And why should they? All na- | thought. 
oon as'she was old enough to know that | ture, the earth, and the sea, and the air,| ‘ May I take it to cousin Mary? she is 
oe the place above-mentioned. | Did you never look into the air and see | she has been wishing so much for a peach.’ 
Ps _ she was treated unkindly ; this ‘Yes if you like.’ And away flew Bes- 
sink ee = her poor body was ready to | less swarms of flies and insects of every 
» She left her employers for a place ily into cousin Mary’s sick chamber, laid 
ber edpacities ? but the people here were| A little mosquitoe once lighted on a|the peach before her, and quickly glided 
‘ E | bo 
a - |his sting, and as the lad brushed him an-| As the parched lips were moistened by 
het of her not being able to do |grily away, I heard him exclaim, ‘ A/|the delicious juice, the little sufferer de- 
Work ; telling her she only wanted | plague on the mosquitoes, I wish I could | clared it made her feel ‘ almost well.’ 
Ripley ai aside Fone | I don’t see; Now, that little act of kindness made 
0) 
Mety fiber of the soul gave way. The | it, ‘ kill all the mosquitoes,’ because he | Would have done. Would you have act- 
plieked out by the eg i, Ea |did not know what they were made for. |ed like Bessie ?—Reaper. 
tured the riven héart, and, lured by th Brig worrsert 
SIVGD -HEArt, ORC, Taree OY NShhied due of the sweetest little birds that | Drop by drop falls into the clear well-spring of 
ety not over the value of two dollars; ava phy bib, ang, of, eeedy om ad ‘iw 
Mas caught with it, and sent to a jury, | Summer alr. | there is no filterer this side of the grave that 
who - ¥ house or barn. There is not a tree, or} - 
pe a her . wand — | plant, or a leaf, that is not covered with; FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
, in a con : 
Here her disease soon developed itself; |their Maker.’ He has placed a honey | FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL, 
Cinsumption of the lungs was doing its| drop in every jasmine and trumpet flower | Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
left the prison a poor, emaciated crea-|as he is God has not forgotten his wants.| RB ded to be 8 R to all others, by Dr. 
tate, without a single ray of hope, If she'| w ect poise Tot creck 2 Peeeeera ce. Awarnes 
from her last service-place would be re- eT ae one Oneal San sate WRIED | Prompeness of hetion’ or Style — 
leave them till he had thrust his delicate | smd made only by the subseribers; with eight stops, five 
roe Unis so, with a hea*~ <¢ Il of sor-| bill into every one of them, and sipped | pende Pedal Baneto ta tee i. I ta vee 
= body fall of disses... baat’ selene and Organiate to be eupeeion to Pipe Organs of at 
er way slowly ne: = _— not sent him into the city, and told him the lest double their coset aso an 
ng or caring where she would go, 1 hi ? , 

é . | FORy rapes. spthoos fosrem on Fg bank of Keys,—in black walnut case. Price, 
about her face to prevent recognition, she How does the woodpecker know, as he | ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
creptiinto a cellar, among some half-starv- | flies over the thick forest, the very trees, | 
cold ¥j @ beggar children to teturn with | lies ? They look like all the rest—man | watsiee ' 

victuals. ‘ Here we found the poor | could not tell—God tells him. And how eee ~ arg Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mai 
girl lying on some pieces of he goes to'work, making as much noise! 
dirty carpet, spread.out'on the damp floor! almost, as a carpenter would with his | 1—6m BOSTON, MAS3. 


8s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


IMPORTANT MEDICAL BOOK. 


CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA AND 


CATARBH SUCCESSFULLY TREATED MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
BY MEDICATED INHALATIONS, 


— aND— 
E pop y which was p d for this able and 
7 interesting work bas been more than realized. In all | PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 
parts of the Union the press has hailed its advent as the &K-The first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
precurser of a new era in the treatment of that terrible | of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Na- 
scourge of our climate, popularly Known as Consumption. | tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
The ileving extracts will show in what +stimation | Pair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
this work is held by all who have had an opportunity for | facturers. 
its perusal : By means of a new method of Voicing known only to 
themselves, they have succeeded in removing the hareh 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the toner full, clear, and o2gan- 


lari 











From the Boston Congregationalist. 

Dr. Dillenbsck speaks from experience and with can 
dor. With these diseases the author has had a long and 
successful experience in this vicinity for some time past, | jike. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
and the last seventy-five pages of the volume are devoted | performer to execute the most rapid music without blu r- 
to “* cases demonstrating curative power of medicated in- | ing the tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
halation in Consumption and other diseases of the respi- | pression. 
ratory organs’’—examples which have come under his | 
own observation, and which the patients describe with | THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 
minuteness in their own language The beautiful paper | 4 re gesi ned Jculeriy.for Churches, Ledesss Haus, 
and fine typographical appearance of the work renders it) ¢. J; re pl a mae A he sapacte OF toe of Kes, 
@ model of pang he Bo ; the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
I P Tom the 4 ston Recorder. i ¢| and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 

0 aaightre eyed sap ior sagfaced medical sclence are, OF | distinct instruments : or, by use of the coupler, the two 
course, and ongtit to be, received with distrust; but | banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
when a propos ike that now before us is made, not bY | the ‘ront set only. This connected with the Pedal Bus, 
a quack, but by a competent practitioner, it deserves @ | wij) produce the effect of a large organ, and is eufliciently 
candid exhamination. There is certainly an antecedent | peavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 
probability in favor of the idea of bringing the healing | ’ “ crate a 


Sraliontion in immediate contact with tee wound in the | THE ORGAN MELODEON 

niin adda dese scale 3 ng Rained hyo Is ¢esigned for parlor and private use. The construction 

most happy; and we should think that many victims of is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 

the disease would wish to give it a trial. | two banks of Keys, and when used together, by weans of 
‘rom the Boston Zion’s Herald. | the coupler, 18 capable of as great volume of power as the 
i The first | Church Instrument, when used withowt the Pedals 


We have read this book with great interest. ; ~ ae 
part, describing diseases of the air passages, is simple Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
urchasers may rely upou Instruments from our Manu- 


and perspicuous: the latt:r part, describing many re- 
eateibis coos, is ineeresitae. Fosouruslvent tro ehalre | factory beine made in the most complete and ae 
the rules by which all regular physicians are governed, wien _ Having removed to the spacious yee = 
and are totally opposed to that quackery which makes | wou bry hha STREET, we have every fais = 
great pretensions, using secret remedies, and relying manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the mest 
upon the credulity and fears of the people. This book | ©*Petienced and skillful workmen. 
contains the pa be remedies, and, so far as we can n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
? - equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran- 


judge, is reliable, as it certainly is interesting. | tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION 
This is pat reer sehen nib ax gps a ae It is Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others intereet- 
mite in clear Tateligibe elenthe attr ag i ee i 
as much as possible all technicalities, 80 that the general | on exhibit raed on ates at their hr, . 
roots vee little digeulty ae od As a still further guarantee A the public asto the ex- 
-eobacrpiter revention cases demonstrating the curatice | célience of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
powers of Medicated Inhalation in C ; and | beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
ether disences of the respiratory organs. The last chap- forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
ter contains reports of twenty-five cases, each case vary- | Instrumente, and will sive their opinion when called upon: 
ing from the other, treated by Dr. Diilenback, the author CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
of the book, with most signally favorable results. We| HALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. ; 
make,no pretensions toa knowledge of the medical art, | T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD & BROWN. 
but having in our own person, as we believe, derived es- | WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 
sential benefit from the prescriptions of Dr. Dillenback, | 
we advise our friends who may be suffering from any of 
the diseases upon which his book treats, to give hima MELODEONS RENTED. 
cal’, especiatly if they have tried other physicians me | 1pgimal Ghia otis te Mave “bteto’s ith ’ t 
means in vain. Atany rate send and get his bovk an io wish to hire Melodeons with a view ©} 
rand it. Dr. Dillenback’s office is No. 8 Cambridge purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
street, Boston, where the book may be had. | credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
This book is for sale by Crosby, Nichols & Co., Ticknor | matter is worthy uf special note, as it enables those who 
& Fields, Washington street, and at the office of the | desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
author, 8 Cambridge street, Boston. Price $1,00. | mpaergttad = expense of _ manufacturers, to the ex- 
Dr. Dillenback B b inati d treat- | tent of at leasta year’s rent. 
thers of all aieases 7 the ‘Chest, Jhrost, and pee | Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
daily, at his office, No, 8 Cambridge street, (near Revere | rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cath or satisfac- 
House,) Boston, from 9 A. M. to 5 P. M. tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
Persons living ata distance, and unable to visit the faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
city, can be treated by giving a minute statement of their , Ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 
case in writing, and the appropriate remedies, with in- | PRICE 
ee Shims necessary directions for use, can be — to} fecal PRICE LIsT. 
them by express. 2 croll legs, 4 1-2 octave.....eseeesee- 
Scroll lege, 5 octave... 


| 
] 
| Piano style, 5 octave . 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave. 




















PAIN KILLER. 












Piano style, carved leg...... 
LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAH, Piano style, two sets of Reeds 
Piano style, 6 octave........ 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents :—Please send me four Organ Melodeon...... 
cases of the Pain Killer without delay. Enclosed is a \ Organ Melodeon, extra finish... 
draft on N. B.ynton of Boston, for one hundred and Pedal Bass Melodeon..... ae ne 
forty four dollars. The Pain Killer grows more and | 


Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesrvom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 
S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


more popular every day, and will win its way into all | 
families as an article which it is unsafe to be without.— | 
The other day I sold a box to go up to the **Golden Foot,” | 
at Umarapoota. I have no doubt His Majesty will ap- 
preciate its value. I append an extract from an Extra | 
of the ** Pega Press,” together with a testimonial from | 
one of His Majesty’s judicial officers. 
Orrick orf THE Prov Press, | 
Rangoon, June 24, 1857. { | 
We have never found it necessary to publish commenda- | 
tions of the value and efficacy of the celebrated medicine | 
above named, and have never sought for testimony on the | 
subject, the extensive demand and rapid sale thereof, 
making it quite unnecessary. We are induced to publish 
the toliowing from a judicial officer, which comes to us 
quite unsolicited, showing a still higher value in the sav- 
ger 
he limited supply on hand forbade recently the selling 
of large quantities to any one person, but we are happy to 


say a fresh invoice is daily expected, when all indents 
will be cheerfully filled. | 


Perry Davis’s Pain Killer. GOULD AND LINCOLN, 


59 WASHINGTON 8TREE™, BOSTON, 
Have just published 
OUR LITTLE ONES IN HEAVEN. 


Edited by the Author of the Aimwell Stories, &c. 18mo 
loth, 50 cents. 
This little volume contains a choice collection of pieces 
| in verse and prose, On the death and future happiness of 
oung children. Among the authors of the pieces are 
ongfelluw, Wordsworth, Ben Johnsen, James Russell 
Lowell, Mrs. Sigourney, Tennyson, Bryant, Saxe, T. H. 
Bayly, Whittier, Nehemiah Adams, Sir William Temple, 
Jeremy Taylor, Sprague, Gerald Maseey, I). M. Moir, 
| Mrs Southey, H. F. Gould, Dr. Watts, Dr. J. M. Maeon, 
| Willis, Pierpont, French, Stoddard, Mrs, Stowe, Robert 
| Burns, & Anintroductory ariicle from the pen of Dr. 
of Perry Davie’s Pain Killer, and I regret to say that I | Cumming of London, presents a general view of the argu- 
have been obliged to refuse aid to my people who are con- | ments on which the Protestant Church rests the doctrine 
tinually applying to me for it. I hope, therefore, you will | of infant salvation. 


let me have another box. - 

When writing tet pa friends = may make use of my SECOND EDITION OF 
name if it will be of any avail. In my Circuit this year, | GATHERED LILIES; 
oR, 


through my Division, I really believe T saved hundreds of 
Little Children in Heaven, 


Twanral, 15th June, 1857. 
My Dear Mr. Ranney—I have but a very small wees 





the lives of my people, when the cholera was raging, by | 
following the advice: f Mrs. Ingails. 1 happened to meet 
this ceod lady at Khatti«h, and | shall never forget her | 
words: ** One teaspoonful of the Pain Killer and one tea- | BY A. C. THOMPSON, 
spoonful of Castor Qil will act like acharm.’”? From hor of the ‘ The Better Land,” 1 a 
Khattiah I passed on to Yandoon, and met Lieuts. * * * * | Aut! OF o' the e Better and. 8mo., flexible cloth, 
and * * * *, on the topographical survey. Whenspeaking , 30c ; flexible cloth, gilt, Sle ; buards, full gilt, 42c. 
of this medicine they laughed at me. This was on Satur- ei aay 4 : 
day night.” They were dining with me in my tent. On|.‘ My beloved has gone down into his garden to gather 
the following morning, the latter (Lieut. Pearson) wrote | lilies. —es of Solomon. 8 of 
to me that one of his Lascars had been taken during the | Contents :—l—The Garden, whote is it? 2—What 
night with cholera, and asked me for some Pain Killer. I | the Beloved is doing. 3—What does the Beloved gather ? 
sent him a bottle, and directed him to administer it as | 4—The period of gecharion: 5-W ho gathers them. 
preseribed by Mrs. Ingalls. I went to dine with them in | How does he gather them? 7—Wuither are they taken? 
the evening, and on inquiring after the patient, 1 found | 8—Why does he gather them? 9—A future gathering. 
he was quite well. , > 
Situated as I am here, in the midst of a dense jungle, } _ “A pretty coma on ee subject, charming- 
and with thousands of people looking up to me, I beg you | ing! treated.”"—Phi adelpbia Presbyterian. 
will let me have the whole you can spare of this medicine | ‘* Those who read it will find in the few tiny passages 
—and in fact I do not see why I should not have the whole | meets rey of comfort which the case admits.” — 
ou have on han der the plea that my money is ristian Register. 
wt fee preg. Bn4 °P H. wy. LEWIS." | “Though Srittea in prose, it contains the spirit of 
24 true poetry.’’-—Phila. Christian Observer. 
| “ His words bear the deep imprints of personal experi- 
a! ence, and will find an immediate response from others.’ 
MAY AND JUNE, 1858. —Watchman and Reflector. 
. | “A delicate and touching little book.”—Christian 
THOSE IN AURSUIT OF | Chron. 
| *Redolent of the fragrance and purity of the sweet 
BOYS’ CLOTHING flower chosen for its title.”"—Salem Gazette. 
® * tn almost every household such a little volume as this 
WILL FIND AT THE will meet with a tender welcome.”—N. Y. Evangelist. 
OLD STAND, 
AND ORIGINAL 


BOYS’ CLOTHING STORE, 
No. 4 Brattle Street, 

A LARGER AND BETTER ASSORTED STOCK OF 
READY-MADE GARMENTS FOR BOYS 
THAN CAN BE FOUND IN ANY 

STORE IN THIS CONNTRY. | 
> The fashions for the summer are now ready for ex- 
amination, and purchasers will find the prices to corres- 
pond with the times Every desirable style of Goods in | 
the piece eanbe found, as usual, which will be made up 
into garments for any one desiring it. 


J. WALTER READ, 


No.4 Brattle, near Court Street. 
21—3m 











BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES.. 

HESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 

dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 

affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 

coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 

Public Speakers and Singers 

are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; aleo 

for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 
From the National Era, Washington. 

We so far depart from our custom as to say of Brown’s 
Bronchial Troches, that we have seen them tried, and find 
them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, & 

From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 

Having found Brown’s Bronchial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren 
a real favor in caliing their attention to th 


em. 
Sold by"all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. The large 
50 conte Vex is tis Waedpeat ” 53—Gm" 











BOSTON 
MERCANTILE ACADEMY, 


Mercantile Building, 16 Summer Street, 

R instruction inthe common English studies,Penman 
ship, Book-keeping, Mathematics, Languages, and 
i hi of the M ile Library 





FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 
YOUNG, 


| St Subscribers cordially invite all who wish to see, 
| or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
| rooms, wh y wish, particularly on Wednesday 
aac sole the pata ORE EY 
Association. s open day and evening. Terms mo- ON. where ma) + : 
derate. Students assisted in obtaini board, employ. | LOR, GRAND. ORTHEN, and UPE'GHT GRAND 
seen, Os: Sos Hamanonsh dk: May | tnd 3- W. Barsox |FIANO-FORTE Ow Exursmion, on For 8 











Ly. 
: 4 : - GILBERT & CO. 
Principals. Sao | I 











THE YOUTH’S COMPANION ~— 

YOUTH’S COMPANION. wn Seemann loatagt startoye 
FRITITT cept that he has a tail, In a short time that 
BOSTON, JULY 22, 1858. will drop off, and then his changes will be com- 
>= pleted, and he will be just like that other fel- 


low sitting on the stone beside him.’ 


July 8, « very inte.| ‘Why anybody would know that he was a 
resting service was held at Newton Corner, in| frog.’ 


——=————— — 


chairs, and upset the table, the bees had not | be h 
yet, 


A. Ha hed, Ss but shrink from the task and yoU | Ta MASSACHUSETTS *. &. pee 
it was not ont wi lespi 4 
Whbladnuestets bel pised HAS just addea to ite list of more than spat 







































remmoned by the — —aidatiobias 
worked yi some minutes, wi nap-|, MOTHERLEsS, 
kins and dustin i that ¢ John Don- 4 
key was sufficiently rid of his enewies tn be fal eneentiomen passing poe the beau. 
able to leave in safety by another door than _— village of Renton, in the v 
that which he had entered: 











BLIOT SABBATH SCHOOL. 
On Thursday evening, 









umbartonshire, about one o’clock at night,| Walk,’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautifas 8 
is no fable, , bu = nar. | bad their attention directed to a dark object in| §t#vings. cents, 
«oe rsp. | ratives Jet there io enn ~~ moyendii as if| the churchyard. On Seung {0 ascertain what | guould sean, Stmely interesting oh 
the vestry of the Eliot Church. The Sabbath! ‘ Yes, but he was a tad-pole once, just like it were a fable, and one which the strong, who | it was, ier rus boy of tender bare ping WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of 
School connected with that church was organ- | these others with long tails and no legs,’ ._, | attempt to oppress the insignificant and appa- nee roveatiy —s co Thinking te Ainciples, With fine original ill 
ized at the same time that the church was| ‘ ~~. Chews learnt something now ; hain't incliged ake te Re aac ee | wen not a very safe bed for 
gathered, thirteen years ago. Dea. Otis Trow- | you, father: busi 
bridge was then appointed Superintendent, and) ‘Not much, my son. 


I knew all this before ; 


r : im, they shook 
usiness, and the covetous, who hanker after|him up, and asked h 
On account of | but it is one thing to read about it in books, 


that which does not belong to them, would do|there? He said he was afraid 
has since then held the office, 


his impaired health, and at the 



























to go home, as/GEMs FoR SABBATH sCHOOLSs. 
well to consider, for all such are liable to the | or bay a ht whom he resided, had threaten. Sinn pe gall Py ee, 
: : ite a different thing to see it as we do| same experiences as the donke met with 4 ; 3 C » 230 pp. te. 
mF advice of his a eas g among the | hives.— Worcester Spy. ‘And where does your sister live ? asked one RECOLLECTIONS OF My NATIVE yr; a 
physician, he felt obliged to resign his Office, ‘ ! what is that little white th of _ rae Sons eonan warn PP. 
The meeting was called to receive his resigna-| ‘Sce, see! what is that little white thing “ ote ‘In Dambarton. : n the Norwood Family, qj 
tion, and “+ A into office his successor. The | sailing away in the water like a balloon ?” MY CHILD. ‘In Dumbarton—nearly four miles off '—and 5 chapters, WHR tue exig sneravings, Wp 4 
Bead Superiatens “ . history of the} ‘That is what you would call a little clam,’ | leannot make bin dead i his fale suauhtay head Ww cube you to wander so far away from THE DAY oF ADVENTURES. By the '« OL 
vetiring perin en gave . : ¥ 8 x= Un ing round my study-c hair ; P home : ‘ Eldest Da ‘hter,’ « Beacons and Beckonings sat : a 
school—its Progress and present state. The| ‘O yes, I see now. The hinge part is down, The vision yeh aim day T turn to him, ‘I just cam,’ sobbed the poor little fellow, Sergi ing a = 
number of teachers and scholars has more than | @nd the two clam-shells are open upwards.— I walk my parlor floor, and through the open door, * ‘because my mither’s grave was here.’ 4 FEW LEISURE HOURS. i] who love leisure 
doubled; there are now 27 teachers and 213| Why, how rapidly the little fellow works him- ; I hear a footfall on the pegmber stair atop His mother had been buried there a short should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents, uy A 
D a *m st t N ; * . : * , 
holars, Their cent contributions {or benevo- | self through the water. I did not know that ‘nd then beam me that—hef aot rh fa time before, and his incre O: refuge at her ph bnariote my Mrs, Bom D 
rere decreas clams could swim in that way up and down, | 5 tread th ded street, © satchel’ lad I pature a ormow, was a beautiful touch Of stories pe dust as good for any other chilires am 
lent objects have amounted to $800, and 90 just as they pleased? With the same beaming eres and eolerd ements nature in a child who could Searcely have yet| 25 cents J 
i P ] And, as he’ ing by, follow him with ; learned to realize the true character of that} TZN MILE STONES in the Life J f 
of the scholars have been arenes Me * All cl cannot. This is a small s ies, Searcely bellows fal - mae there?” big A ; : er. 144 pp. Hcents, /* Journey o Temnie iy, have 
charch out of 213. The teachers having elect- clams pec Separation which knows of no reunion on earth, WHERE | 
ed Mr. G W. Ba their new Super. | Called the Cyclas. It is exceedingly interest-| 1 know his face is hid under the coffin lid ; Thither bad he instinctively wandered to sob | f scow dag 13 pp teTAULT? or, a word to Cherie there 
, home re WV: Bacon as the " ing from its habits,’ My end esnis e7es, ae ieipartal tiie, out his sorrows, and to moisten with tears the MOSES H. SARGENT Treasurer whet 
intendent ; he made them a very interesting ‘There is another that has left its shell.’ Yet my heare whispers that—he is not then? grave of one who had hitherto been his natural No. 13 Cornhill, Bony vidi 
inaugural address, giving hope of future suc. ty T cannot make him dead! when Passing by the bed, protector, for he had evidently cried himself}  15—tr 
d tly closed by saying, « Let| ‘No, my son, these never leave their shells, So long watched over with paternal care, to sleep. PRR te ite oe ee Pe base, 
cess, hor, very prope; y y say ra That creature which you see swimming on its Mes er nay eye seek siettizingly, Biss — AYER’s CHERRY PECTORA) hose 
ot bisa that ai the Harness boast as back is entirely different from the clam. It When "1 poe rr Dirtetie rey aa el de bs AN ANECDOTE FOR BOYS. As jong been eof me we Practical cheng 
5 » fron e ake, Pp . ri Ys . and eve; 
him that Patteth it off 4 ; looks like a young lobster swimming with its ith my first breathing of the maeming air. } About forty years since, in this city, an in- | able accuracy and cect it is sealed asi”? rot ana oppor 
Mr. F. A. Benson was appointed Assistant 4 ‘ ’ My soul goes up, with joy, to Him who gave my boy ; considerate ‘outh took from his companion’s | !aw from counterfeits, and consequently can be relied 4 T may 
5 : : . back down, and using all its flappers like so Then comes the sad thought that—he is not there? y . re - | as geauine, without adulteration. 1 
Superintendent. By great industry in musical . , ae desk, at school, a plece of mechanism. His 
a ess many paddles, It is very curious. Watch It.’| When at the day’s calm close, before we seek repose, : 
training, he has brought the Singing of the ‘Seigho! what is ae shaped black | «!'m with his mote offering 
school to great excellence, Appropriate Ad- : 


m. It suppl 
i . i ~) | remedy the world has ever known for thie tan orem come. 
up our prayers: associates charged him with the theft, which | monary complaints ; for Coughs, colds, hoarse 
Whaterer I may be saying I am in spirit Praying he stoutly denied. ee years of course found } tion, and for a eeUet gree Ww. 
For our boy’s spirit, though—he is not there! the two boys men; one iving in this city, the| vanced stages of the disease, 
Not there !_Where then ie he? The form I used to see | other sixty miles or more distant. The one | Wider and better kno 
as but the raimeut at he used to wear ; " i i 
The grave that now doth press upon that cast-offdress, who took the article put it a 
Is but his wardrobe locked !—ug is not there! 


bug, with the two oars by its side? See how 

dresses were then made by Rey. Mr, Wellman, J . 

the pastor, and by Mr. ey Sargent, of the rapidly he rows himself through the water. He 

Mass, Sabbath School Society. ey wy tug . Ln ons 
But the most interesting part of the evening’s at 38 @ boatman. 











nd away he goes,’ 




























| he best reliane the m 
way, probably | Spry, the bes 
J : not the rather as an incumbrance to him. ~” | Throughout siipeeas fortun 
I call him a real pi- He lives !—In all the Past, he lives; nor te the las, A short time since, one of his neighbors hay. |Pa With a 
’ : : . * Pag . . . . 
Proceedings came lat. Master Frank Bacon [72 tarcanel wen ea present of saying that asad hi a | esti things 
i infé hool d f the new There is one of them got another creature I see it written, Thou shalt see methere |?» Pp! t, say ig He ha ne ever It F 
a child of the infant schoo Aysttss dy in its mouth. See how he carries it through Yes, we alll live toGod! Fath, thy ch i since he was a boy. The new possessor, hav. | ‘ en 
Superintendent, in an artless manner, presented | * ™ So help us, thine afflicted ones to bear ming rod |ing occasion to bring it to Portsmouth for re- 1 see the 
gerne fod pol okt oy cag tin ani] “RS Tetiaraae yt |pm bought onto de genet it being| Haas ined 
A . . at is wha mean vy j~ 10 his line o usiness to do such work, Cr | there is any reliance * 
cohen, a - = = r guage ona ote rate. He’s a real murderer. He darts through CRUE n a short examination, he inquired, ‘Where did | bly MEA a po pags Our'ne 
js + Otis Trowbridge” on the cover, an the water with his sudden jerks, and pounees A CHILD’s TESTIMONY. Fees obtain this article? I think I have seen it | Saowes te oom a more 
within the inscription : a eras : a | before.’ and th i : 
H ht in h d fi h When Mr. Whitefield was reaching in New | i mounta 
“ A tribute of affection from the infant class en heparin woky —p ee ae aioe England, a lady became the para 3 divine} The answer was, ‘ Esq. —— of the town of | sent " 
of the Eliot Sabbath School to their Superin- “ 7 re Apa F a a apie grace, and her spirit was peculiarly drawn out | dhee gave it > me, Te that “ ee pon the them o: 
tendent.” 00. ave seen him seiz kee *) in prayer for others. She Could persuade no | ¢d it ever since he was & doy, and wanted to L h And su 
Mr. Trowbridge was much affected by this | much larger than himself. He clings to them,| one to pray with her bat her little daughter, | give it to some one who could use it!” oe eee ad remarteaete t, Alpe, ti 
* ge 7 eating them or sucking their Vital fluids from} about ten years of age. After a time it pleas. | This incident was penned, hoping that pores a Prepared by Dr J.C. AY 
token of love, and had hardly made suitable h il he is satisfied. He j h a de-| ed God to touch the heart of the child, and | Youthful reader will see and feel that strict | P y Dr. J.C. AYER, How ce 
acknowledgments, when Wm, J. Gilbert, Esq., | ™ until he is an He i euch @ de. ive her the hope of salvation. Ina trans t | honesty is and always will be the best Policy./ PRACTICAL aNp ANALYTICAL CHEM with th 
ao f Rev. Dr. Gilbert, | *TUetive fellow in the aquarium that 1 have of holy joy, sheen exclaimed pot" | —Porlsmouth Chronete Lowell, Mass, 
. ee ae ie liebe cuhecl, | OOQNNp tested i on get any more.’ ‘O, nother, if all the world’ knew this! {| bere Ain’ told by all the Druggists everywherg, othe 
FOS0, Gnd on : _P ‘There is something that Seems to have! wish ‘I could tell everybody. Pra mother, | IMPROPRIETIES OF SPEECH.y at ae 
Mr. Trowbrid u containin, od yOcy: y) , ett td 
sented to Mr, rowt ridge a purse ig wings on its shoulders. © what eyes it has| let me run to some of the neighbors and tell The word got is offen introduced super- ‘(rnvany FAMILY. ie mountai: 
$60 or thereabouts in money, ons also an ele. got! Thy stand out on each side of his head | them, that they may be happy and love my |fluously and incorrectly into familiar expres. ed really th 
gant parlor Melodeon, of Carhart’s patent, valu- | almost like lobsters eyes,’ Savior. eal 4 |Sions, When, in reply to my ‘Lend me a dol- SHOULD HAVE ONE oF M 
ed at $100. ~ d look - il. O, ain't that si * Ah, my child,’ said the mother, ‘ that would | Jar,’ you say, ‘I’ve got no money,’ you simply | GROVE R&B AKER g about M 
The vestry was full notwithstanding the| _*¥€8, and look at its tai ae i ae useless, for I suppose were you to tell your | say what you do not mean: omit the got, and | SEWI tp ina | 
r/ h : d th di ;}gular? [thas three beautiful plumes there. experience, there is not one within many miles, | Your meaning is rightly conveyed. ‘Pye got a} Ww NG MACHINES, New En 
great heat of the swoether, and the ee hy, they can’t be to steer by, for it wriggles| who would not laugh at you, and Say it was all | cold,’ is not bad English, if you mean to Convey | T's BAKER macbretrenee i flowing 
inanifested great interest in all the ae “ itself through the water just like the tad-pole,| ® i replied the little girl, «1 en; j, | the idea that you have procured or contracted | | ¥IRST—It is MORE Simin e - 
the evening. ie. . , ooh » Mother,’ replied the little girl, ink | a cold somewhere but if 
but how different it looks with its long narrow ; 
| 
i ee 


! they would believe me. I must go over to the | 
| body, big eyes, and tri-plumed tail.’ 
VARIETY. 


of St her ELE and EASILY Kgpryy fm ¢¥€r, Our 
; | than any other machine, 
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